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From India's ſultry elime to Zembla's ſhore, ' 
| Nature's parental bounty ſtill you'll find, | 
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(To human wants and human weakneſs kind,) 


Where'er from noxious ſoils and fickly ſkies 
Or pois'nous fruits, or baleful vapours riſe, 
Tempers with healthful gifts the climate's woes, 
And with the bane the antidote beſtows. 
Thus ſultry ſuns that ſcorch the air, produce | 
The cooling orange and the anana's juice ; 

B 


And 


(2) 


And the rough bear that prowls the icy main, 


Wraps * his ſhaggy hide the frozen ſwain. 


Thus tho' dei ad nes be 
 Ariſtocratic Burke to curſe the land, 

To ſeatter feeds of ill on falſe pretence, 
Which fools miſtake for ſentiment and ſenſe, 


Yet happier offepring of the ſame rank ik field, 


Lo! her prolific plains a C***7**y yield, 
To ſenſe and ſentiment whoſe genuine clam 


Fools can't miſtake, nor calurny milname. .. 
So when the aſſembled heroes fail'd of yore 


From hoſtile Greece to ae PAR e Fit 
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The impartial flect, to equal merit true, N. nd 3 [ . 


O richly. gifted with thy country's grace! 


Bleſt with impenetrable. powers of face; 


Whoſe brilliant jeſts, like thy poiſſardi refin'd, 
Leave Britain's diſtanc'd Billingſgates behind ; 
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Say, could no gleam of thy refulgent wit, 755 1 
Whoſe flaſh ſo oft the Treaſury-bench bas hit, 
Which whilom from that Bench, in Non xæn's good days, 
Has dazzled Oppoſition with itz-blaze; n 
Could no faint ſpark with tranſient light illumnmem 
Thy philoſophic and poetic gloom ? - a5 1971 15 0 
Poetry ſuch as patriot bellmen reach, ri oa 
Philoſophy that Gallic atheiſts preachꝭꝰ -- 
No—other charms to C***7** y's muſe belong, 
Sacred to dullneſs flows the votive ſong. 5441 $5101] 
nig ni veg fo! Neft Wiolg is noni 
Vet bleſt the ſtrain, ho dull ſoe er it roll. 
That rouzes from her trance the moon - ſtruck ſoul. 
Lull'd by the witehing pow'rs of EpiunD's proſe, 
Thoſe magic ſounds where wit, where fancy glows: © 
Proſe ſuch as poets only can rehearſecg 
Proſe not at all reſembling C s verſ, 
In viſionary dreams I ſaw pourtray 1 0 970 12 0 
A ſcene, in hues of brilliant light array d; Nom o 
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I faw Britannia's/fields-their-wealth, diſplag 
In every gatb of rural plenty ga: 6h 2 7/ 
To every breeze I av her canvaſs fly 3/1 „ bstsscb cli 
I heard, where er the web its texture ſpread. 
Wuereꝰ er her decks therwave-worn ſeamen tread, | 
where er her ſinewy'peaſants tara the/faily | 
The ſong of freedomi'chearthe hour of to z 
I felt th' impartial arm of equal lag * ND / 
Protect the meaneſt, and the proudeſt awe. o bene 
Viſions of glory, ſtay !—I pray in vain, | 
Chill'd by the touch of his torpedo ſtra mm, 
At once the fairy ſcenes of pleaſure fade. 
No more the merchantꝰ's vent'rous prow explores, 
By commerce waſted; \earth's remoteſt ore, 
Secure that law ſhall watch with guardian eye 
Ober the rich fruits of proſperous induſtr; 
Certain to reap the produce of his toil. 

1 7 Pandars 
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The ſhameleſs crew of plunder, cards, ind ic} 
The paraper'd minions of {6 dire a name, 
Compar'd with whom the brothel's fink is fame, 
| Sweet womanhood's contempt and man's diſgrace, 


The kiſs fraternal recking on their face, 


This motley race, with democratic pride, 
Sov'reigns of all, the ſpoils of all divide, 
Diſpenſing equal right, with pois'nous breath, 
To plunder, famine, - miſery; and death. 


o holy Liberty! (ye ſaints excuſe 

This epithet in the enthuſiaſt muſe, 
Who yet a novice in your atheiſt lore 
Clings to fanatic terms the learn'd of yore, 
Who has not yet compleatly purg'd her thought, 
Of all the nurſe and all the prieſt bad taught, 
So weak to think vice aſks correction's rod, 
So uninform'd as to believe in God,) 
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O holy Liberty ! to mortals giv'n 
The firſt, the faireſt boon of parent heav'n, 
Whoſe abſence wraps the faireſt ſcene in gloom, 
Whoſe genial preſence bids the deſart bloom, 
Say have our eyes, decciv'd, thy image trac d 
Thro' paths by heroes and by patriots grac'd ; 
Chiefs who by godlike deeds ſought godlike fame, 
Virtue their means, and public good their aim ? 
Were theſe but ſenſeleſs fools by dullneſs bred, 
Pillows for active vice to reſt the head? 

Was Ariſtides but a pedant tool, 

| Cato an ideot of the ſtoic ſchool, 
While form'd on wings of infamy to riſe, 
Cleon and Catiline were truly wiſe 2 
Was Hampden, but a ſwoll'n balloon, to bear 
The nobler flight of Cromwell thro! the air ? 
Were all the train to whom we long have rear'd 


Our grateful eyes, have honor'd and rever'd, 
Who plann'd, who fram'd the ſtructure of our laws, 
Who conquer'd, or who periſh'd in their cauſe ; 
Were 
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Were theſe alone, in fond deluſion great 
Phantoms of worth, the puppets of the ſtate, 
Which the dup'd crowd with ſenſeleſs gaze admire, I 
While maſter-hands behind direct the wire ?—.,, | 
Hail then ye glorious chiefs of modern days gi 
Your country's weal on firmer ground who raiſQ. 
No ſlaves to rigid rules by prieſteraft gu ,, 
Above the dread of hell, the hope of hea wn. 
Who deem abandony'daidadoiniobrfrendoint's;prive;: * 
And public virtue rate by private vice 1 
Who, flagrant from the tavern or the ſtews, 

The ſober ſons of induſtry abuſe, 

Think excellence in ill the true ſublime, 

And brand a ſtateſman's virtue for a crime; 

| Your neighbours' wiſe example ſtill in view, 

Their plan with unremitting zeal purſue, 

Sweep from the Senate every honor'd name 

Which Britain's annals give to deathleſs fame, 

Her Hampdens, Ruſſels, Sydneys, Seymours, drive, 

| Like drones pernicious, from your grumbling hive, 

Let 
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Let the rude rabble's venal race invade” © 

The ſeats by worth, by glory ſacted ade. 

There wily $****p*y the ruffian tribe 

With promiſe'of'a plunder'd realm ſhall bribe, 

Shall proſtitute to ideot crowds that tongue 

And utter nonſenſe to the gaping thilrong . 

Equal to G*#®y's-hiarangues and C***r**x's ſong. 
Then at che patriot's and the-noble's he 

| Shall blood ſtain'd murder paint che biin kniks;/c ! 

Then the mad multitude, wich hideous roar, = 

Shall ſpread their havock wide from ſhore to ſhore, 

| Domeſtic peace ſhall mourn het ruin'd ſway, 

And Freedom weep Oer her extinguiſh'd ray, 

O'er laws fore'd mounds Hall riſe th* uagovern'd flood, 

And cloſe the ruin with a Monarch's blood. 


Britain! degenerate iſle, thy widow” l 
Shall ſhine the fear of arts and arms no more, 


Thy 
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Thy recreant land has either laurel loſt, ''  - + 
Doom'd brighter ao to bloom on-Gallia's' coaſt. 
Say, what our Edwards, hat our Henrys fame, 
Compar d with Cuſtine s, with Dumourier's name ? 
What Agincourt; where England's/dauntleſs few. 
With ranks unthin'd, their myriads overthrew : 
To hattles fierce, yet without ſlaughter fought, ' tr 
To conqueſts by * one horſeman's finger bougbt'? +1! \* 
Shall Shakeſpear, Milton, Newton, Locke, compare 
With him whoſe mind concentred all, Voltaire. 
Drawn by whoſe plaſtic pen at large e tmeoaae 
The portrait of the + monkey tiger race ?—- nen d2i'ty 
Illuſtrious Bard, to merit faithful, here 
The Muſe. ſhall. pay her eulogy ſincer mme 


$5%. Niger s che div Monnet it lie or 
e- French Generale tothe Coorenion, 
deſeriding a bloody battle and a deve ig obtained by the French 
over the Auſtrians with vuly th 14G of tis hüt Aber. 
+ © Ah, les monſtres | s'6cria Candide, quoi] de telles horreurs cher 
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Tho' oft by ſelf-opinion's beam miſled, .. 
Tho' the lewd jeſt, the ſentiment profane, 
Oft mark'd thy faireſt page with vice's ſtain,” | 
Thine was the breaſt-by patriot veal inſpir'd, 
Thine the warm heart in virtue's cauſe that glow'd; = 
Thine the ſoft tear o'er ſuMPring'worth that Rod 
How had that eye which wept oer Mary's tomb, 
Which mourt'd ralſguided Obarlds's eruet do ' // 
Indignant fir d at Gallia's fury ſped, + 519 1 1 1810 
With fiend-like haſte, at blameleſb Bobrbon'e hend: 
How had thy voice th' inſatiate 'crowd/tepreft} © itt 
Rage on the brow, and ramebur in the breuſt: 
* while their" tongues _ Rags were 
© fraught, "IA Hh 2 eee 
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Baſcly denied ay” roo * bone, A as wer 
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Their Nero-ſwords while martyr'd thouſands ſtain, 
. N ele cn en JO 2759 © 
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The 
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The boſorm's inveſt thoiights with dagen n , 
eee, e eee 880 Bt 5 
Till — — onib coo N | 
The meaſure of iniquity to fill, [+ 28 4 
Their Monarch who+{theath'd that —— a 
Which freedvin to a continent ræſtor d) 
Bade Gallia, like her fivul ate, bs free g 20 77 
And taſte the jojs'of Beltiſn liberty jj 
Glad all her em ams ve tb nm 
Where all might regulateithb fightslof aIü!⸗-⸗- + | 
The iron ſcourge of harſh oppreſſion broke, 
Shook from the peaſant's neck the feudal yoke— - 
| Their Monarch who—alas ! ih - jndignant Muſe, 
Unable to record the deed ſhe views, 
Leaves to the fable chronicles of hell, 
What none but France could act, or fiends can tell. 
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Vet hark! ſweet Mercy ſeems to touch the wire, 
And join the cloſing notes of C***7**y's lyre, 
Like 
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Like rebel Panne be pleade-odBourbau's-Gde, | | 
Urging a pray'r.he-knows/willibeldenieda en vil, 

S680 ben dire Bigoteys with hägpyanl eyes i Loft 117: 
Mild as the ſons of Gallic libertyy yr: 
| By racks and chains mdde-free-dnquiry' ceale,: 117 11 l 

| | While fire and faggot preach'd/the word of esc. 
— arqua laby;chiefjinol gavey/fit-,ditlct +1. f 

Prejudg'd, = eee baA 
Wirk tears they ſeten dt deptecate the deed | | | 2 

Their own e B decreed: Myim It $190 
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